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Louisa ; 


A TALE OF TRUTH, 
————— 


“ Beneath the grass conceal'd a serpent lies.” 
~~ 


Concluded from No. 2 


In ashort time she recovered her 
health, but there was a melancholy 
languor still depicted in her counte- 
nance. She azain wrote to Blandford, 
but still received noanswer. Hearing 
he was stationed with his regiment in 
London, she immediately formed the 
design of seeing him, hoping that the 
sight of her infant would awaken re- 
morse, and induce him still to look on 
her with that affection he had formerly 
done. She therefore informed Mrs. 
Raynsford of her design. It was 
a lovely morn in October; the sun 
Was just emerging from its eastern 


bed; the feathered inhabitants ef the 


air warbled forth their matin notes; 
all nature appeared calin and tranquil, 
when Louisa, her child, and a maid 
servant ascended the carriage that was 
to convey her to the presence of the 
man whe had betrayed her—-whom she 


| still adored. All things passed un- 
heeded by——the lovely appearance of 
the landscape (as it had formerly done) 
had now nocharms for her; al! looked 
Greary and desolate. The second 
day’s journey, about eight o’clock, she 
ar‘ived at the great metropolis. Ar- 
riving at the hotel she dismissed the 
carriage and proceeded to Blandford’s 
lodgings in Harley-sttfeet. With a 
fluttering heart and faltering steps she 
arrived at the door. As she knocked, 
her eyes grew dim, but quickly reco- 
vering herself she inquired for Major 
Blandford, (he happened to be alone,) 
when the servant told him a lady with 
a child wished to see him : he ordered 
the servant to show her to his room. 
Poor Louisa followed pale and trem- 
bling. ‘When she saw him, all resent- 
ment vanished, and she saw only the 
father of her child. When he saw 
her, the appearance of her countenance 
shocked him; however, he beheld ner 
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without remorse ; the once blooming, 
animated Louisa, was now changed ; 
her face, now alas! like the marble of 








| death. “Oh ho! my dear, so its you; 
‘and I suppose I am to considar myself 





SS 
a 














— $$$ $a 


$0 NEW-YORK WEEKLY MUSEUM. | 


————* Re a 


2. 





[ — —- 





the father of this child, is it so—what 
would you?” “TI come,” cried she, 
indignantly, “to demand justice for 
myself—for my child; restore to me 
my fame, which thou hast robbed me 
of, by making me your wife. Behold 
this little innocent ; does not its smiles 
awaken you to a conviction of the bru- 
tal treatment I have received fromm 
you?’” She stopped—there was a 
wildness in her manner, desperation 
was in-her looks. 

“Tam very sorry,” said Blandford» 
** that you should suffer on my account. 
Iam willing to offer you a settlement 
which will enable you to support your- 
self and child; it is entirely out of my 
power to do any thing more, as I ex- 
pect, in a few days, to be united to a 
very amiable young lady ; therefore I 
wish not to hear any thing more or that 
subject.” He was stopped by the 
door suddenly opening, and several 
young men, dressed in uniform, rushed | 
in, * Oh! oh! what the d—I have you 
got here ?” said one of them; “ soime- 
body, I suppose, just picked up.’’ 
Poor Louisa indignantly turned away | 
her head; the tears rolled down her 





cheeks. One of the young men, who 





rose again till life was fied from both, 
and al! their sorrows were at rest. 
Fearful, from her looks, that some 
unlucky accident might arise to injure 
the wretched object of his lawless pas- 
sion,and her helpless babe, and dread- 
ing lest she should expose his conduct, 
and prevent his marriage with the 
wealthy heiress of Sir Gregory St. 
Bernard, the Major quitted his com- 
panions, and calling a servant, upon 
whose fidelity he could well depend, 
he ordered him to follow the steps of 
Louisa, and endeavour at his request, 
to prevailon her to return to her aunt, 
or at all events, permita lodging to be 
securcd for her in some respectable 
family, until her health and strength 
were sufficiently recruited to enable 
her to bear the fatigues of the journey 
back to—-—shire. “ Tell her,” add- 
ed he, “ I wiil make a point of seeing 
her in the evening, and in the mean- 
while, to rest assured I will do every 
thing in my power to render her fu- 
ture life as comfortable as circumstan- 
ces willadmitof.” The servant obey. 
ed, and jeft the house upon his mas- 
ter’s errand; the crowd whoran along 
led him to make one of the number 


recollected secing her before, ee the gratification of his curiosity 5 


stepped up, and familiarly addressing | 
her, tapped heronthe cheek. Louisa | 
could endure no mere; she snatched 
up her child. “ FareweH, for ever,” 
she exclaimed, and rushedout. She 
proceeded down the street; the idea of 
her desolate situation almost deprived 
her of her senses: stillshe went on-—— 
the river struck her view. * My babe,”’ 
she cried, “ we will go together. She 
arrived at the top of the bridge ; she 
plunged headiong in the foaming wave. 





Her body.sunk beneath ifs arcies, nor 





nor was he long here he beheld the 
cause Of sucha number of persons 
passing in one direction. ‘Tne report 
that a woman had drowned herself and 
infant, was quickly spread around, and 
some watermen had already brought 
the lifeless bodies tothe shore; where 
after several ineffectual attempts to 
reanimate the breathless clay, they 
were placed upon a board, and con- 
veyed to a place of public notice, in 


order to be owned. IJlorror-struck ! 


land terrified beyond ccscription! the 
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servant of Major Blandford returned | period to his own existence, from 
to the abode of his master, whom he | i which, however, he was prevented by 
met at the entrance with his gay asso- | those around him ; buta violent fever 
eiates. and who on beholding the | was the consequence of his agitation ; 
‘ death-like countenance of the man, | ‘convulsions succeeded his paroxysms 
was instantly struck witha foreboding | ‘of passion, and at the end of a week 
of some dreadful news he was ready | | he followed Louisa to another world, a 

to communicate. Stepping aside, and || sacrifice to remorse, for his perfidious- 
beckoning the man to follow him, he || ness and treachery, and a warning to 
asked what was the cause of his ap-| that part of mankind who too free- 
parent agitation, and demanded if he’ ly give a licence to passion, and for 
had seen the person of whom he sent |! its gratification scruple not to commit 





























him in search 
the poor fellow found it impossible to 
articulate a syllable; but gaining, at 
_ length, the power of speech, he owned 
he had seen the luckless object of his 
- pursuit, and with more caution than 
mighi have been expected from one 
in his situation, he explained the cause 
of his alarm. But who can paint the 
distraction and unhappiness of the con- 
science-touched and perjured Bland- 
ford, when told his late adored Louisa, 
and her child, were both a sacrifice to 
cruelty and indifference. His agita- 
Fition was dreadful ; nis self-upbraid- 
ings indescribable ; his baseness, per 
fidy, and ingratitude, now for the first 
time, spoke conviction to his bosom. 
¢ flew to the spot where he was told 
Louisa’s clay-cold corpse lay on a pal 
fetto be owned. In al? the agony of 
despair and remorse, he clasped the 
Ihsensible body to his bosom; called 
On her name in accents of a maniac, 
hor was it without considerable force 
hathe could be, at length, forced from 
her remains ; when taken to his own 
apartment, and the luckless mother 
and her infant placed in a decent state 
r private interment at a late hour in 
evening, he became outrageous, 


For several moments 


a number of acts which Heaven regis- 
ters,and will one day appear in judg- 
ment against them. 
TENS 
THE ADVEN: UR’ S OF HENRY BIRD. 
[From the Analectic Magazine | 


Henry Brrvremoved in 1797 from 
Frederick County, Virginia, where he 
was born in 1767, to the head waters 
‘of Sandusky, in the state of Ohio. He 
was accompanied by two of his neigh- 
jbors, John Peters and Thomas Phiil- 
ips, in partnership with whom he had 
purchased a little tract of six hundred 
and sixty.acres of land. At that tire 
there were no inhabitants within eight 
lor nine miles of the spot they had 
| The first thing they did was 








‘chosen. 
to build a log but, with the assistance 
of their neighbors, who each brought 
‘|a bushel of wheat to support the new 
‘comers until they could raise their 
own grain. Such is the custom in all 
these little frontier settlements, where 
inecessity has revived many good old 
patriarchal customs, and established a 
neighborly connexion among the first 
settlers that is not seen in other com- 
munities. 

Here Bird lived till the year 1811, 
during which time he became the fa- 





@ attempted several times to put a 












‘ther of fiye children,and saw the coun- 
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try change from a wilderness inhabit- 
ed by panthers,bears, buffaloes, wolves 
and wild turkeys, to cultivated farms, 
belonging to sturdy, independent yeo- 
manry. The first year he came,though 
no hunter, he killed two panthers,and 
had an irruption made into his pigesty,; 
which adjoined one end of his hut, by 
a bear, who carried off one of his best 
pigs. Foralong time, he was dis- 
turbed atnight by the howling of wolves 
close under his windows ; but as the 
country became cleared and more 
thickly settled, they gradually receded 
into the woods, and seldom came near 
the house, The Indians were all about 
them, and a friendly intercourse had 
Jong subsisted between Bird, and a 
warrior of the Shawanese tribe, called 
the Big Captain, who often came and 
slept at his house. 

But after the battle of Tippecanoe, 
they all disappeared; and as this was 
a signal that they meditated revenge, 
the inhabitants gathered together, two 
or three families in a hut, that they 
might be the better able to resist any 
sudden attack. Bird’s friends, Pee 
ters and Philips, came to his house 
with their families, because it was lar- 
ger than theirs, having, as he says, 
“ two fire-places with a partition be- 
tween.” The whole number thus col- 
lected amounted to nineteen, three 
men, three women, and thirteen chil- 
dren, some of them quite grown up. 

On the 17th of October, 1811,“ just 
after daylight was gone,” to use his 
own expressions, while Bird was lying 
down on the bed, his wife roasting a 
piece of buffalo, and Peters and Phil- 
ips, with three of the daughters were 
Sitting round the fire, eight guns were 
discharged through the window,which 










































killed the whole party at the fire, and 
wounded Bird in the hip with two 
balls. He sprung out of bed,but drone 
| ped on the floor, and at the same ins 
| stant the Indians, cighteen in number, ~ 
| burst open the door with a horrible — 
yell.—Bird endeavoured to climb up 
| $0 as to reach one of four loaded mus- 
| kets, which hung against the wall, but 
was followed by an Indian who struck 
) him in the shoulder with his tomahawk. 
This blow brought him down, and the 
Indian cut and hacked away at his left 
side, which was uppermost, until he 
thought him quite dead—Then, hay- 
ing killed the whole nineteen, and be- 
ing fearful that the firing might have 
roused the neighbourhood, they seized — 
the four rifles; the Big Captain gave @ 
the retreating war whoop, and they all & 
retired to their canoes, which had been § 
left at the head of a creck communi- 
cating with the waters of Great San 
dusky. 
Here they lay until morning, when; 
finding all quiet, they returned to the 
house and fell to stripping the dead 
bodies, amounting to 18. When they 
had done this, they piled them” up in 
tne middle ofthe ruom. The Indians 
attempted to strip off Bird’s hunting 
shirt of tow-linen, and were going tof 
scalp him and throw him on the pile 
with the rest, when the Big Captain 
,came. Bird spoke to him by name 
‘begged to be tomahawked, and told thef 
captain ‘he never used Aim so when 
he came tosee him.” The Big Captai 
then, without making any reply, begat 
to examine his wounds, which whet 
he had done, he exclaimed with w 








der, “that the Great Spirit would nd 
‘| let him die. I will carry you h 
{and cure you,” said he. 
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He ordered two Indians to put Bird 
in a blanket and carry him down to his 
canoe, whither he followed him; and 

_ while the rest of the party were bring- 
ing down the plunder, dressed his 
wounds; for the Indians always carry 
with them materials for dressing 
wounds when they goto war. By this 
time they had loaded their canoes, and, 
when the last party left the house, they | 
set it on fire in order to burn the ‘ead | 
bodies, among whom were Bird’s wife | 
and § children. This done, they went | 
down the Sandusky into lake Erie, | 
which they crossed and coasted down 
to the lower end, till they came to a| 
creek the Indians called Yo-hoh; up 
which they proceeded about 14 miles, 
to the old Shawanese town. This was 
adistance of 400 miles; during all 
this time the Big Captain dressed 
Bird’s wounds with considerable skill, 
but handled him so roughty as to put 
him to very great pain. Bird thinks 
he remembers every thing that passed 
in this.long transportation, and when 
I asked him about the state of his 
mind, said “ he was so taken up with 
his own pains that he had no time to 
think of his murdered family.” 

The Big Captain carried him to his 
own wigwam, where he lay two and 
twenty moens before he could walk 
with crutches. When he grew able, 
his business was to light the Big Cap- 
tain’s pipe, and fetch water for him. 
In this last occupation he scinetimes 
met, at the spring, American white 
women, whose families mostly had 
been murdered, and who were now 
slaves to the Shawanese. One of 
these he knew; she had livedin Ohio, 
and her story was that of hundreds of 











ethers, whose husbands and children 





had been surprised at their firesides 
and murdered. Bird promised, should 
he ever live to escape, that he would 
give information of the fate of these 
unhappy women, whose number in this 
single village was fifty-eight, and who, 


doubtless, have long been considered 


dead. 

The Indians are the most jealous 
and suspicious of their prisoners of 
any people inthe world. One of them 
had observed this conversation, withe 
out ever hearing it, and gave notice 
that there was a plot among the white 
slaves to run away. Bird and the 
poor woman were then brought before 
the Big Captain, and threatened with 
death if they did not confess their plots. 
He persisted in refusing to make any 
disclosures, and the Big Captain or- 
dered his two thumb nails to be twist- 
ed off. Findings that Bird still refused 
to make any Cisclosures, he at last be- 
came convince d of his innocence, and, 
by way of satisfaction, directed him 
to twist off the thumb nails of the 
accuser. This, however, he declined. 

From the time that Bird left off his 
crutcs cs he haci meditated making his 
escape, although he was generally 
treated pretty well by the Big Captain, 
except when the chief was in liquor. 
At such times even his wife did not 
dare to come near him, for his passions 
were terrible, and he was accustomed 
to indulge them with impunity, be- 
cause it is a law of the Indians, thata 
drunken person is not accountable for 
his actions. It is the liquor, and not 
the man, that is toblame. In order 
to throw the Big Captain off his guard, 
Bird affected on all occasions to prefer 
being a slave to such’a great warrior, 
to living among the whilé men; and 
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working hard all day like abeast. “ I 
lied,” said Bird, “ I don’t deny it, but 
I thougnt it excusable in this case.” 
The Big Captain, however, was very 
suspicious, and would never give him 
a chance to escape. 


One evening in the latter part of Feb- 
ruary, when Bird had been near forty 
moons a prisoner, the Big Captain and 
his Lady both got very drunk, and as 
the rivers were now frozen, he resolv- 
ed to take advantage of this circum. 
stance to attempt gaining Detroit, or 
some other settlement of the whites. 
He had from time to time by little and 
little, furnished his knapsack with a 
good quantity of jerked venison to 
serve himin his long journey. On 
the night of one of the last days of 
February, 1815, he left the Big Cap- 
tain’s wigwam, and took a direction as 
nearly south as possible, through the 
woods, in order to strike the shores of 
lake Erie. There was an Indian path 
to the lake, but he did not dare to take 
that, for fear of being overtaken by 
the Indians, should they discover his 
absence. It was a cold mewnlight 
night, yet still he found much difficul- 
ty in keeping a direct course, and it 
was broad day-light before he struck 
the lake. From thence he continued 
up the lake, unul about twelve o’clock, 
and had got, as they told him after- 
wards, about thirty miles from the 
town, when he was seized by a party 
of five Indians, as he was silting ona 
log eating a piece of jerked venison. 
The Big Captain had discovered his 
flight at day-light, and set off with 300 
men, divided into parties of five 
cach, to scour the woods in cyery di- 
rection, 








They tied his hands beni him, and 


drove him in this way about a mile, to 
arising ground, where they fired their 
guns, and lighted a fire, by setting fire 
to an old dry walnut tree, as signals 
for the other parties to come in Here 
they passed the night, during which 
time about one half of the parties had 
come in. The morning after, they 
drove Bird into the town, and a coun- 
cil was called to decide on what was 
to be done with him. It was conclud- 
ed upon, that as he was deters ined 
not to stay with them, he should be 
“ burnt three days ” The famous Shaw- 
anese Prophet, brother to Tecumseh, 
was at this council; his opinions are 
of great weight with the Shawanese, 
as he is considered to speak the will 
of the Great Spirit. Bird has seen him 
often. He is about fifty, very ill look- 
ing, and no warrior. He was contin- 
ually exhorting the Indians to fight 
the Americans, and keep them away 
from their lands. The influence of 
the prophet may be estimated by the 
fact that at one time he had prevailed 
upon some of the tribes to abstain from 
spiritous liquors ; but they afterwards 
returned to their old habits. 


The Big Captain came to tell Bird 
what they were going to do with him. 
It was what he expected,and had made 
up his mind to meet. About an hour 
after sunrise he was taken a little out. 
side of the village tothe war-dance | 
ground, where he supposes three or 
four hundred Indians had collected. 
They tied him down on his back,with | 
his feet fastened toa stake, and the. 
Big Captain seized a fire brand,which 
he held first against his hand, then 
against his arm, taunting him at the 
same time, by asking “ if he intended 
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‘four days at Kingston, and then went 
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to run away again soon?” This was! 
done by others in turn, for thirteen | 
different times, at intervals of half an 
hour, so that he might be as suscepti- 
ble as possible to pain. The intervals 
were filled up with dancings, and ex- 
pressions of contempt for white men. 
The louder he groaned the louder 
they shouted, exclaimipg that “ In- 
dians never groaned, but the white man 
was no better than a woman.” This 
ceremony continued till within about 
two hours of sunset, at which time the 
finyers of his right hand were almost 
consumed, and his arm burnt quite to 
the bone. I saw his hand and arin my- 
self or] could never have been brought 
to believe that human nature could 
have endured such long suffering. 





At this time there came up one 
Randall M‘Donald, a Scotch trader 
from Quebec. He had been all through 
that country, buying furs,and was now 
on his way home,with a caravan of six- 
teen mules and four horses loaded,with 
skins : He was well known to the In- 
dians, and offered to purchase Bird 
for a gallon of rum, which he told the 
Big Captain would afford thema muciy 
better frolic than burning a poor white 
man. The bargin was struck—Big 
Captain took the ruam—Randall M‘Do- 
nald,with his own hands cut Bird loose, 
put him on one of his horses, and set 
out immediately. They travelled al! 
night, for fear the Indians would re- 
pent their bargain after drinking the 
liquor, and reclaim the poor half burn- 
ed victim.—In nine days, Bird thinks, 
they reached Kingston, where Randall 
bought him some clothes, and got a 
surgeon to attend him. They staid 


downto Quebec. All the time during 
this journey he was attended by Ran- 
dall, who took him home to his house 
in Quebec, employed a surgeon, and 
he soon got well enough te be able to 
travel on foot. The good Scotchman 
then told him he might take his choice, 
either to remaingyith him or go home. 
Bird chose the latter ; and Randall 
gave him money to carry him to the 
frontier ; and sent him off with his 
good wishes, In these miserable times 
of national antipathies and savage war- 
fare, itis gratifying to trace, in the 
conduct of Randall M‘Donald, that 
steady, untiring benevolence, which 
adorns and exalts our nature. That he 
should have saved the prisoner at the 
stake is nothing. But that he should 
carry him with him, and support him, 
through such a long, tedious journey, 
dress his wounds inthe wilderness, 
afterwards take him to his home, and 
finally give him money to support him 
till he got to his own country, is what, 
I fear, few could have done under the 
like circumstances, Let us, then, do 
honor to this benevolent Scotchman, 
who saved one of our citizens from the 
stake and sent him safe to his home. 


The money given by Randall M‘Do- 
nald lasted Bird till he came to Ver- 
mont ; from whence to Washington, 
he subsisted on the benevolence of his 
countrymen. In general, he says, he 
had little to complain of. His story 
almostal ways gained him food and lodg- 
ing, and, with very few exceptions, he 


door. Misery and poverty so seldom 
knock at the doors of an American 


ed to apathy by becoming familiar with 











| objects of distress.—From the borders 


was seldom turned away from any man". 


farmer, that his heart is not yet steel- . 
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of Vermont, he travelled by land to: 
Albany, where the Patroon * got him a | 
passage, free, to Egg-Harbor, and he 
says he thought his lady never would 
have done sending provisions on board 
the vessel for him. From Egg-Har- 
bor, he came across New-Jersey to 
Delaware Bay, which he crossed to 
Jones’s creek in the state of Delaware, 
whence he went to Haddaway’s ferry, 
crossed the Chesapeake to Annapolis, 
and arrived at Washington the 6th day 
of July, 1815. His object in going 
there, was to fulfil his promise to the 
poor woman of the old Shawanese 
Town. It is with pleasure I add,that 
he was admitted to an audience of the 
President,and that measures huve been 
taken, by the proper authority, to re- 
cover these unfortunate captives,should 
they be still alive. 

I saw him, and enquired particular- 
ly into his story, which he repeated as 
I have given it, without variation or 
embellishment. There was a striking 
Manliness in his deportment, and he 
told his tale with such an air of simple 
truth, that I could swear to every word 
of it, lL asked if he had any objection 
to its being made public? He said 
none, provided I did not make a fine 
story about him. He was going among 
some distant relations in Frederick 
county, who he said would take care 
of him as long as he lived, and he did 
Not want them to think he wished to 
be the hero of a story. 





He had more | 

.* than forty wounds—his shoulder was 
parily cut off, his thigh gashed with | 
scams, his side scarred with a tema- | 
hawk, bis fingers almost burnt off, and 
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* Stephen Van Rangelear, Esq. of Albany, | 








|. sommouly known by this title in New-York | < 
\| pureue a ball of thread, or fasten 15 
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one of his arms in some places nearly 
bare tothe bone. Yet, he neither re- 
pined or complained, that his lot was 
harder than that of other men, but 
exhibited, more than being I ever saw, 
an example of that philosophy, which 
is the offspring, not of reasoning but 
of suffering, and of that inflexible har- 
dihood which along succession of la- 
‘bers, dangers and hardships ever in- 
spires 

cen Sern meee 27nr noRRRE TT eR 

THE CHESTER CATS. 
A HOAX. 

A CORRESPONDENT, arrived in this 
neighbourhood from Chester, has sta- 
ted to us the following account of a 
curious trick lately played off in that 
town. A short time ago, a respecta- 
ble looking man caused a number of 
handbills to be distributed through 
Chester, in which he informed the 
public that a great number of genteel 
famihes had embarked at Plymouth, 
and would certainly proceed with the 
British regiment appointed to accom- 
“pany Bonaparte to St. Helena. He 
‘added further, that the island being 
dreadfully infested with rats, his ma- 
| jesty’s ministers had determined that 
it should be forthwith effectually clear- 
ed of these noxious animals. To fa- 
cilitate this important purpose, he had 
been deputed to purchase, in the 
course of a week, as many cats and 
thriving kittens as could possibly be 
procured for moncy in that short space 
of time, and therefore, he publicly of- 
fered in hls handbills, 16 shillings for 
every athletic full grown tom-cat, 10 
shillings for every adult female puss; 
and half a crown for every thrivings 
vigorous kitten, that could swill milks 
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young fangs in a dying mouse. 
the evening of the third day after his 
advertisement had been distribuied, 
the people of Chester were astonished 
with an irruption of a multitude of old 
women, boys, and girls, into their 
streets, every one of whom carried on 
their shoulders either a bag or a sack, 
which appeared pregnant with some 
restless animal, that seemed labouring 
into birth. Every road—every lane 
was thronged with this comical pro- 
cession—-and the wondering specta- 
tors of the scene were involuntarily 
compelled to remember the old riddle 
about St. Ives— 


* As I was going to St. Ives, 
I met fifty old wives, 
Every wife had fifty sacks, 
Every sack had fifty cats, 
Every cat had fifty kittens. 
Kittens, cats, sacks and wives, 
How many were going to St. Ives ?? 


Before night fall, a congregation of 
nearly 3,000 cats were collected in 
Chester. The happy bearers of these 
sweet voiced creatures, proceeded all 
(as directed by the advertisement) to- 
wards one street with their delectable 
burdens. Here they become closely 
wedged together. A vocal concert 
soon ensued. The women screamed 
-~the cats squalled—the boys and girls 
shricked treble, and the dogs of the 
strect howled base, so that it soon be- 
came difficult for the nicest ear to as- 
certain whether canine, feline, or the 
human t#.és were predominate. Some 
of the c . vearing ladics, whose dispo- 
sitions weve not of the most placid na- 
' ture, findin* themselves annoyed by 
the pressure v” their neighbours, soon 


Ou | 








cast down thei! urdens, and began to | 





box. A battle royal ensued. The 
cats sounded the war-whoop with 
might and main. Meanwhile the boys 
of the town, who seemed mightily to 
relish the sport, were actively employ- 
ed in opening the mouths of the de- 
sertea sacks, and liberating the cats 
from their forlorn situation. 

The enraged animals bounded im- 
mediately on the shoulders and heads 
of the combatants, and ran spitung, 
squalling, and clawing along the undu- 
lating sea of skulls, towards the walls 
of the houses of the good people of 
Chester. The citizens, attracted by 
the noise, had opened their windows 
to gaze at the fun. Into these win- 
dows the cats instantaneously sprang, 
taking possession of the rooms by a 
novel kind of storm orescalade. The 
cats, in their sudden assault on the 
drawing rooms, and other apartrnents 
of the Chesterites, rushed with the ra- 
pidity of lightning up the pillars, and 
then across the ballustrades and galle- 
ries, for which the town is so famous, 
and so slap dath through the open win- 
dows into the apartments. Never 
since the cays of the celebrated Hugh 
Lupus, were the drawjng-rooms of 
Chester filled with suth a crowd of 
unwelcome guests. Now were heard 
the crash of broken china—the howl- 
ings of affrighted lap-dogs—the cries 
of distressed damsels, who wept their 
torn faces and dishevelled charms— 
and the groans of fat old €itizens rush- 
ing and tumbling forfvard towards the 
balconies, bald, bare‘and bleeding. All 
Chester was soon in arms, and dire 
were the deeds of vengeance on the 
feline race. It is needless to recite 
the varicus combats that took place 
between the cats and’men. Suffice it 





| other in the wagon. 
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that our correspondent counted 500 
dead bodies floating the next day on the 
river Dee, where they had been igno- 
miniously thrown by the two-legged 
victors. The rest of the invading host 
having evacuated the town, dispersed 
in utter confusion, carrying with them» 
however, their arms from the ficld of 
battle.—FEnglish paper. 








THE GORDIAN KNOT. 
By W. Mavor. 
Alexander in the invasion of Asia, 


had commanded the new levies from 


Macedon and Greece, to rendezvous at 
the city of Gordium in Phrygia. This 
city is distant about seventy five miles 
from the Euxine, and two hundred and 
forty from the Cilician Sea. It was 
famous in antiquity, as the principal 
residence of the Phrygian kings, and 
the chief seat of their opulence and 
grandeur. 

In this city was the ancient castle 
or palace of Gordius. This man, as 
was said, was possessed only of a slen- 
der fortune,and had buta small piece of 
land & two yoke of oxen, ene of which 
he employed in the plough, and the 
It happened that 
while Gordius was one day plowing, 
an eagle alighted on the yoke, and sat 
there until evening. Gordius, who 
was unable to divine what this prodi- 
gy portended, requested the assistance 
of the Telmassians. These were a 
people that inhabited the lofiiest moun- |, 
tains in Pisidia, and were celebrated 








overall the neighbouring countries 
Jor their yncommon skill in augury. 
While he was going. to consult them, 
he met at the first village of that peo- 








ple a virgin drawing water at a foun- 
tain. Having communicated to her 





the object of his journey, she com™ 
manded him to ascend the hill, aad 
offer sacrifices there to Jupiter. Gor- 
dius requested that the virgin would 
accompany him thither, that the sa- 
crifices might be more acceptable. — 
Accordingly, she complied, and Gor- 
dius afterwards took her to wife. She 
bore him ason, named Midas, who, 
when he was arrived at manhood, was 
distinguished above all others for his 
beauty and valour. 


Gordius having married a Telmas- 
sian virgin, settled in that country, 
with whose arts his son would natu- 
rally become acquainted. It happen- 
edthat the Phrygians were at that time 
harrassed by cruel seditions. Having 
consulted some oracle, they were told 
that a chariot would soon appear, in 
which should be a king, who would 
appease their tumults. The appear- 
ance of Midas justified the prediction, 
and he was unanimously declared so- 
vereign. The sedition which had pre- 
vailed ceased, and Midas, in gratitude 
to Jupiter, consecrated his father’s 
chariot to the god, and suspended it 
by a cord made of the inner rind of the 
cornel tree, the knot of which was so 
nicely ticd, that no person could per- 
ceive where it began or ended. 

When Alexander arrived at Gordi- 
um, and found himself under the ne- 
cessity of remaining there for some 
time, until the several corps of his ar- 
my could unite, he expressed an ear- 
nest desire to see the chariot of Gor. 
dius, and the knot of which some mar- 
vellous stories had been told, and which 
was believed to involve the fate of 
Asia. Itis not known whether he un- 
tied or cut the knot, but his followers 


' were fully convinced that he had ful- 
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filled the oracle. As it chanced to 
thunder also at that time, their credu- 
lity was still more confirmed ; and the 
belicf that Alexander was destined to 
be the lord of Asia, doubtless facilita- 
ted that event. 


VARIETY. 


HOW TO TAME A SHREW. 


« What a method shall I pursue” 
said a French husband, “ io conquer 
the fury of my wife? At every little 
trifle that crosses her humour, she 
frowns, frets, rages and storms, and 
my house seems too small to contain 
her. Her whole face is distorted, her 
hair seems to stand erect, her eyes 
dart flashes of lightning, and hercheeks 
look like two red-hot balls, while 
words as pointed as needles and as 
sharp as razors issue from her expand- 
ed mouth. In short, she is a perfect 
Medusa, and petrifies me with horror 
to behold her. 

“ One method I will try to reclaim 
her She has a great idea of her own 
beauty: I will take her to the looking- 
glass ; and if the view of her own hide- 
ous physiognomy does not restore her 
to a state of reason and tranquillity, the 
case is desperate : I muzt send her to 
an hospital of lunatics, and shall not 
be surprised to hear her pronounced 
incurable.” 














-_——— 





~~ 
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; Mrs. Thrale, who endeavoured to 
display her own talents rather than to 
show off Dr. Johnson to advantage in 
her account of him, was rather of a 
diminutive size. One day she appear- 
ed in complete mourning, and solicit- 
ed the doctor’s approbation of her 
dress. For some time the doctor smil- 
ed at her vanity, and said nothing.Not 
deterred by his silence, she resumed 
the subject; and repeatedly asked, 
* What do you think of my dress,doc- 
tor ? what do you think of my dress?” 


| 





“ Madam,” at length responded the 
doctor, « your dress does not suit your | 








figure : consider, you are an insect, 
aud that of all insects the most gaily 
dressed are the most agreeable to the 
eye.” 





DANCING. 


“ Tam an old fellow,” says, Cowper, 
in one of his letters to Hurdis, * but I 
had once my dancing days as you bave 
now, yet I could never find that I could 
learn half so much of a woman’s real 
character by dancing with her as con- 
versing with her at home,when I could 
observe her behaviour at the table, er 
the fire-side,and in all trying scenes of 
damestic life. We are all good when 
we are pleased; but she is the good 
woman who wants not the fiddle to 
sweeten her.” 

—wW +o 
ROYAL POLYGAMY. 


His imperial highness the arch duke 
Charles of Austria it is saidis about to 
surrender himself in happy bondage 
to dlenrietta--Alexandrina - Isabella 
Frederica-Wilhelmina De-Sayn--Hog- 
enbourg ! What makes this more 
strange is that the united ages of ail 
these ladies do not amount to more 
than eighteen years, while that of his 
imperial highness exceeds filty ! 

A fellow ,who from the age, ofiwelve 
until he was th ee-and-twenty, and 
who had been cleven times tried at 
the Old Baily, and was lately transport- 
ed to Botany Bay, being asked cn his 
landing, what his profession was? He 
answered, that he was droughi uf to 
the bar. 





A GIG. 


A celebrated surgeon was called 
upon by a gentleman to attend a friend 
in the country. The gentleman offer- 
edto carry him to the place —* By 
what conveyance?” 6 I will take you, 
down in my gig.” I] am much ob-| 
liged to you,” said the wary disciple 
of Esculapius, “ but I decline your of- 
fer, as I have at this time halfa duzeiy| 
cig Aatients under my Care.” 


os i 
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Seat of the Muses. 
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For the New-York Weekly Museum. 


THE WISITL. 


[Concluded from our last.} 
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Bur should some form bereft of home, 
Near to my cabin window roam, 

The latch Ud raise and ope the door, 
To freely give my humble store; 

And with kind pity’s gentle voice, 

Id bid her all her woes rehearse, 

And mark, the quiv’ring accents hung, 
The peals that fy from misery’s tongue ; 
Draw o’er the whole affection’s veil, 
And wafi a tear to her bleak tale. 

But when the scene of death draws near, 
And I the mandate lear, revere ; 
Although ’tis hard, yes, hard to part 


With those who’re twin’d around the heart: 


Then might some friend be ling’ring near, 
To catch the moistened half-born tear ; 
‘To soothe me in the dying hour, 
With pity’s kind and beaming power : 
For, willing would f quit the place, 
Where there’s no Parents’ joys to grace. 
No stone should rear its stiowy head, 
‘To point the spot where I was laid, 
¥.xcept a sprout of tender willow, 
‘hat on my grave should make its pillow, 
Weaving its tresses lightly sweet, 
In that lone place and caim retreat ; 
Wer with the dew affection sheds, 
When all its milder influence spreads, 
The suppliant plant might there revive, 
To bid its shooting branches live ; 
When should the few I dearly lov’d, 
Seek the cold place by pity mov’d, 
@h, may the plant I dearly prize, 
Bend to the spot; "tis here he lies. 

ate ROLLA. 
hak 

_———s 

For the New-York Weekly Museum. 
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TO INDIFFERENCE. 
Orr have I woo'd thy sullen form, 


And lov’d thy calm, though cheerless reign, | Assembied on the deck they pray and sing; 


Por I have thought the heart was blest 
That felt suspense from joy or pain, 








| 
| 








But now I only ask thine aid, 
(And only then thy form intrude,) 
When I shall mark an alter’d eye 
Gieam coldly from the friend I’ve lov’d, 






















*Tis then Pll seek thy cold embrace, 
And beckon thee a welcome guest ; 
Then stern Indifference steel my heart, 
And lull me to thy careless rest. 


For I would not that tears should mourn, 
Or sighs bewail an ingrate fled ; 

And yet, without thy magic aid, 
Pride weeps her lov’d ideas dead. 


But Oh, Indifference, Jens thine aid, 
To guard this wand’ring heart from sin; 
Let it not stray through folly’s paths, 
Lured by the throng that walk therein. 


Let me a Pilgrim press the earth, 
Alike indifferent to its wiles ; 
Let me pursue no gilded bait 
Of fashion, pleasure, sport, or guile. 


Thus far, Indifference, may’st thou guide, 
But greater province dare not urge, 
For higher power than thine through life, 
Must safely guard me to its verge. 
ELLA. 

et I 

From the Newburyport Herald. 


LINES 

Adapted, on seeing the ** Dryade” sail from 

Newburyport, Monday, Oct. 23d, with the 

Missionaries for India. 

Hark! the western gales arise, 

Swelling hearts announce the breeze; 
Fair and pleasant are the skies, 

Smooth and tranquil are the seas : 

The sun and stars, the wind and waves con-. 

spire 

To waft them to the haven they desire, 


Lo! the flowing sails unfurl’d, 
Gently she glides along the deep : 
On the trackless, wat’ry world, 
Lorp, thy heralds safely keep ! 


We hear the sound, borne on sweet echo’s 
wing, 
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The much desir’d sight we lose, 
To seas far distant borne away, 
With the glorious gospel news, 
Wide to spread the enl ghtening ray. 
With joy they leave their friends and native 
shore, 
That savage nations Jesus may adore. 


Flaming seraphs, angels bright, 
Swift as sunbeams downward fly ! 
View the scheme with great delight, 
Guard the ark with watchful eye: 
They long: to see the glorious Gospel shine, 
Where’er the sun emits his rays benign. 





| 
O thou glorious Son of God! 
Haste, O haste th’ auspicious day, 
When thy name shail fly abroad, 
And all the earth thy truth obey ; 

When east, and west, and north, and south 

shali raise, 
An universal anthem to thy praise. 
—_——=<2--— 


From the Boston Gazette. 





ORIGINAL SONG, 
By the author of the “ Litre Sailor Boy.” 


THE COLUMBIAN SAILOR. 


The anchor cast, the boat descends, 
She tries her Sailor to discover ; 

When oer the side, borne by his friends, 
Poor Anna saw her wounded lover. 

Fast streamed the tears adown her cheek, 
Her spirits sunk, her lips grew paler, 

She stretch‘d her arms, but could not speak, 
To welcome her Columbian Sailor, 

Now Heaven save her gallant, brave, 
Her wounded, dear Columbian Sailor. 


'** Cheerly, my Anna, Henry said, 


Weep not, but thank the Heavenly powers, 
Though sharp the conflict where { bled, 

We have met the foe and they are ours, 
One arm lost in Columbia‘s cause, 
While one remains I will not fail her ; 
To guard her liberties and laws, 
Or die, becomes a free-born Sailor.” 
Now Heaven save, and guard each brave, 
Intrepid, bold, Columbian Sailor. 


From the Public Advertiser. 

If Mr. Godwin‘s praise-worthy plan, “ for 
erecting some memorial of the illusirious 
dead, on the spot where their remains have 
been interred,” gocs into operation, the 
following lines may be engraved on the 





Urpow the sea-girt rocky shore, 
Sat lovely Anna, fondly wailing, 

Fearing she should behold no more 
Her true love on the ocean sailing. | 

“Ah! who,” she cried, “can blame my 

tears? 

Be silent each prudential railer ; 

You know not half the doubts and fears 
I feel for my Columbian Sailor. 

May Heaven save, and guard my brave, 
My gallant, dear Columbian Sailor. 


Round the horizon Foll‘d her eye 


A speck appear‘d, and hope sprang cheer- | 


ing H 
A gallant ship she soon descries, 
Her canvass full, the headSand nearing. 
** He comes,” she cries, “ my love returns,” 
While hope and fear alike assail her ; 
Her heart beats high, her boscm burns, 


| 


slab of CarnoLan, whose remains lie in- 
terred in Kilronan. 
MACTWOLTER. 


ELEGY. 
|'UxREreRNEATH yon willow weeping, 
In his dark and narrow bed, 
By his harp in silence sleeping ; 
The last Bard of Lrin‘s laid. 
Music, sottas virgins whisper, 
Often floats among the trees, 
When the smiling star of vesper 
Courts the twilf#ht summer breeze. 


{ 


{ 


At the blush of carly morning, 
Murmuring swect the trees among 
Cit the lonely robin mourning 
‘Phrills his little tender song. - 
When May-day wings hergolden hours, 





With love for her Columbian Sailor. 
May Heaven save, and guard my brave, 
My gallant, dear Columbjay Sailor. 








Then advancing oy the green, 
Strewing Carolan‘s tomb with flowers, 
Arg the maids of Kilrone seen,. 


° 
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Sweet they sing around the willow ; 
Soft the sighing tree replies— 

** Cold, alas ! the clayey pillow, 
“ Where the Bard of Erin lies. 

** Sleep on, sweet Bard, thy living numbers 
** Erin’s sons may rouse again ; 

** And wake thy genius from his slumbers, 
** Ina bold and pleasing strain.” 

pS 

NEW-YORK: 
SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 25, 1815. 








Intelligence, 








The British ship Alfred, captain 
Granger, arrived at this port on Tues- 





day last,in 64 days fromthe Isle of | 


St. Helenaonthe 14th of Oct. at which | 
time the Havanna British frigate, and | 
two sloops of war with part of the. 
convoy that sailed from England with 
Bonaparte, had arrived, 


Accounts from England by the way | 
of Boston to the 9th of October state, 
‘that the treaty of peace with the 
French 
‘Poat the allied sovereigns had ieft 
Paris, to meet at Dijon and Brussels | 


ny of the foreign troops were quitting 


soltened the dismissal of the old min- 


istry, by conferring’ distinctions upon 

Talleyrand is | 
appointed Minister of State, and Grand | 
Chamberlain. Thirty-four ofthe Rus-— 
sian general officers hag! been compli- | 


all, Fouche excepted. 


mented by Louis, with the military or- | 
‘ders of St. Louis and Military Merit, 
for their mildness and forbearance | 
‘while in France. 


_ Accounts from Paris (says a Boston 
paper) say, that the treaty had been 
signed, but not made public. 








epereresicn of some of its hard con- | 


France. She touchedat the Island of 


| 
} 
! 
was signed the 27th Sept. | 


—the Paris papers exulted in the | 
prospect of a permanent peace, and |). 
the funds had risen considerably—ma- || Ng to a serious and alarming degree. 
| At the request of 40 inagistrates of the 


France: That the French Chambers ; County of Tiperary, the Lord Lieuten- 
of Peers and Deputies were to meet || ant and Council of Ireland, on the 25th 


the 9th October: That Louis ' 8th had | 


ditions on France, was said to have 
been brought about by the influence 
ofthe Russian Monarch It was re- 
ported at Bologne that that place is to 
be garrisoned by 6 or 800 English, and 
that the garrison of Calais and Dun- 
kirk are to be composed of troops of 
the same nation. Among the emi- 
grants from France, destined for the 
United States, are the families of Mar- 
shal Brune, and of Col. Labedoyere, 
and it is said Marshal Ney will fol'ow, 
with his whole establishment, should 
he be fortunate enough to escape hang- 
ing, for his treasonable conduct to 
Louis 18th. 


MAJOR GEN. PROCTOR, 


Serving in Canada, has been tried 
by a Court Martial in England, and 





! 


| condemned to be publicly reprimand- 


ed, and suspended from rank and pay 

for six months. In confirming this 
sentence, the Prince Regent has se- 
_yercly reprimanded the prisoner. 


A very alarming insurrection had 
broken out in Spain ; but late accounts 
from Corunna state that the Insur- 
gents have been defeated, and their 
leader, Porlier, taken prisoner. 


—_ 


| Disturbances in Ireland are increas- 


of September issued a proclamation, 
declaring the greater part of that coun- 
ty in “ a state of disturbance ;” warn- 
ing the inhabitants against unlawfal 
practices; and directing the enforce- 
ment of @the provisions of the in- 


surrection Act ’"—Com. Adv. 


Captain Allen, of the ship Midas, 
from Cadiz, says it was reported at Ca- 
diz, that the Dutch squadron ip the 
Mediterranean was at Leghorn, and 
that it was said an Algerine fleet of 40 
sail, including small vessels, bad put 





An || to sea for the purpose of meeting the 
} Dutch. 
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CREEK INDIANS. 


We have a report in town, (says, a 
Nashville paper of Noy. 7,) that the 
Creek Indians have taken Fort Jackson, 
by surprise.—The report is consider- 
ed very probable, from the garrison 
béing nearly all sick and unfit for du- 
ty, and the Indians being known to be 
near the Fort in number. 


SEA LION, 


We understand that a Sea-Lion was 
lately caught in Cape-May. He had 
come on shore to sun himself, and was 
espied by one of the citizens, whose 
little dog, by attacking and retreating 
from the monster, gradually drew him 
so far from the water that his retreat 
was cut off, and he made a prisoner. 
He was taken to Philadelphia to be 
exhibited to the public alive, but died 
in a day or two. He is said to have 
weighed about three hundred weight, 
and to have been extremely wild and 
ferocious —Trenton American. 


Seme hens lately deposited their 
egys among turf near the oven of a 
bakehouse in Scotland;—and the 


warmth of the oven answered all the! 


purposes of a mother—eight healthy 
and vigorous chickens having sudden- 
ly appeared to the great surprise of 
the baker. 


A melancholly instance of the dread- 
ful effect of terror on the mind of a 
child occured lately near Birmingham. 
A young girl whose imagination had 
been filled with the frightful spectres 
that are conjured by the ignorant to 
punish and terrify refractory children, 
was thurst into a dark hole or closet 
by her governess for some offence com- 
mitted atschool. The child continued 
to scream most violently, and when the 
door was opened she waslying on her 
face in strong convulsions. The con- 
flict was too powerful for her tender 
reason, and she now exists as one of 
the most miserable objects of human 
sympathy, an 1pEoT. 


*,* THE Annual Meeting of the “ Society 
for the Relief of respectable aged indigent 
Females,” will be held in the Lecture Room 
adjoining the Brick Church, on Thursday 
the 30th inst. at 11 o’clock A. M. on which 
day the subscriptions become due. We 
would particularly urge our respected sub- 
scribers to meet with us, and thereby pre- 
vent the necessity of employing a collector. 

Friends to the Institution are respectfully 
inyited to attend. 


A. CHURCH, Secretary. 
Nov. 25. 
a TT 


Nuptial. 


MARRIED, 

By the Rev. Mr. Spring, Mr. John Castello 
to Miss Mary Smith, both of this city. 

By the same, Mr. Jacob Vreeland to Miss 
Mary R. Ludlow, all of this city. 

By the Rev. Mr. Lyell, Mr. Henry Youngs 
to Miss Charlotte Young, both of this city. 

By the Rev. Dr. Kuypers, Mr. Benjamin 
Lord to Miss Esther King, all of this city. 

By the Rev. Dr. Romeyn, Mr. David Hen- 
derson, jun. to Miss Jessy Cairns, daughter 
of Edward Cairns, Esq. of Torr, Scotland. _ 
ee 


Obituary. 

















\| ‘The City-Inspector Reports the death of 54 
persons in this City, for the week ending 
on Saturday the 18h of November, 1815— 
of the following Diseases: 

Apoplexy 2, cold 1, consumption 11, con- 
vulsions 4, diarrhea, 1, dropsy 2, dropsy in 


tvphus $, hives 1, jaundice 1, inflammation 
of the brain 2, influenza S, old age 2, schir- 
1us of the liver 1, small-pox 6! still born 2, 
teething 1, unknown 2, whooping cough 2, 
—Total, 54. 
DIED, 

Mr. Dewsbury Crawley, aged 50 years. 

Mr, Jasper Ruckel, aged 71. 

Mr. Henry Hurtz, aged 46, 

My. Robert Nixon, of Wilmington, (N. C.) 

Mrs. Sarah Buckmaster, aged 73. | 

Mrs. Mary Farrington, aged 52. 

Mrs. Jane Roome, aged 94, 

Mr. Charles O, Williams, printer, aged 33. 

Mr William Harrison, aged $2. 

Mr. George Avery, late a Midshipman of 
the U.S. frigate Guerriere.. 

Mr. John Campbell, late of St. Thomas. 

Mr. William Davis, merchant, in the 44th 
* year of his age. 








u ’ 


the head 2, drowned 2, dysentery 3, fever | 


| 
} 
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NEWSPAPERS. 


Tue charms of newspaper reading 
to the inteligent Citizen or Farmer, 
who values the instruction of himself 


and his family, constitute the relish of 


the weck, and furnish abundance of 
profitable reflection and conversation. 
If he is a patriot, he cannot be insensi- 
ble to the welfare of his country. 
he is a philantropist, he feels a concern 
for his fellow men, however distant. 
If he is a father, he loses no opporiu- 
nity to instruct his children: and can- 
not but vicw “ the passing tidings of 


the times” aS a most essential part of |) 


their education. Though he may be 
distant from the metropolis: —though 
secluded from society, he can know 
all that is necessary to be known of the 
pomp and bustle of city life. 

By a close attention to the diversi- 
fied columns of newspapers, we are 
enabled to “ catch the manners living 
as they rise.” In one column may be 
scen the marches of armies, and fate 
of nations—and in another the humble 
advertisement of the humblest dealer. 


All may find instruction, amusement | 


or interest, from the hoary sage to the 
lisping school boy. 

very subscriber to a newspaper 
er other periodical work should care- 
fally preserve them in regular files for 
the benefit of his posterity. Aiter 
tiie lapse of 40 or 50 ycars, to look 
over these, and examine the import- 
gnt occurrences of former days, will 
vive a clearer view than. can be found 
in any history. The best account of 
our revolutionary war can be obtained 
in this way ; and no doubt the rising 
reneration will in future times an- 
xiously look to newspapers, for all the 
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particulars of the recent war, which \ 
bas conferred such high honors on our | 


countrymen. 
Itis erroneous to suppose that news- 


papers ave less valuable during peace, | 


than in times of war. It istrue those 
who delight in recitals of bloody scenes, 
ruined tuwns, will find less to gratify 





that barbarous appetite; but all who 
wish for improvement or delight in 


f sentiment,’ will find an increased val 


| from the attention paid to science, arts, J. 
agriculture, history, biography, moras } 
lity, religion, humor, poetry, &e. & 
The man who “ can’t find time,” to 
read one paper curing the week, must | - 
be truly a slave to ignorance or poe | 
verty. The truth is, however, this is 
un excuse for indolence and parsimo- 
ny, and thus whole families are depri- 
ved of information on points which af- 
ford one half the conversation of socie 
ety. They are content to borrow’ 
ideas from their neighbours; thus in — 
the language of the poet, “ to vegetate § 
and live.” 

It is hoped, however, that such are 
few. Our political welfare so essen- 
ually depends on a general diffusion of 
intelligence and we hare so many ex- — 
amples in the old world of an ignorant 
people being the slaves of supersti — 
tion and tyranny, that our young re 9. 
public should lose no opportunity to— 
establish itself on the only permanent ~ 
foundation. ‘} 
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HARD TO OBTAIN, > 
Though justice is not sold, it costs “9 


|a great dea!,and one must be very rich — 


to obtain it. t 
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A young wom:n, mistress of the Coat and me 
Mantua Making business, takes this method a 
to inform the Ladies of New-York, that she — 
will be thankful for employ by the day, m — 
wenteel families. Enquire at No 194, Broad: 7 
way, Nov. 7.--St. 


—_ 
WANTED. 

A BOY from 12 to 14 years of age, to 

learn the TAYLORING BUSINESS.—Ap- — 


ply at No. 140 Front-Street. : 
Oct. 7. (fy 





THE MUSEUM, : 

's published every Saturday, as usual, at” 
THREE DOLLARS per annum, or fifty. 
twonumbers, by JAMES ORAM, No. 102 

Water-Street, a little below the Coffee 

House, New-York. City Subscribers to” 

pay one half, and country subscribers thé : 

whole, in advance. 3 
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